I KEEP FAIR COMPANY

I stole to the door which had brought me
into the hall and let myself into the passage
from which I had come. Thence I passed into
the cloister and, after glancing about me,
across the girdle of turf.
As I did so, my heart smote me, for I knew
very well that I ought to have stayed in the
hall. Rowley was there to watch the outside
of the house and would, if he could, stalk
Grieg and shoot him down ; but if, before he
could do so, Grieg should withdraw to the house,
he would count upon my being there to deal
with the man.
On the edge of the wood I paused, uncertain
whether or no to retrace my steps. And
whilst I was hesitating, a shot rang out.
I listened to the echoes fading with a ham-
mering heart.
Rowley had done the business and saved my
face.                   <
Now if I had stopped to think, I should have
made straight for the point at which the shot
had been fired, for now there was no longer any
reason for avoidiiig the girdle of turf; 'but
because I had grown so accustomed to keeping
myself out of view, without thinking I held to
the woods, alternately running and walking
as fast as I could*
It was therefore ten minutes or so before
between the trees I made out the shape of
Grieg's car.
" Rowley, where are you ? " I cried, some-
thing out of breath.
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